idea It was you. Please excuse me for shouting
Eke that.

LAURA ; It's quite all right.
AINGER : Do come in.

LAURA : Thank you. (She comes in and crosses
to chair byfae. She is a very pretty woman of twenty-
sight., rather fragile, shy and retiring. She has a sweet
mice and a slight air of mystery about her.}

AINGER : Won't you sit down ?

LAURA :   Thanks.   Good   afternoon.   (This  to

WOODLEY.)

WOOD LEY : Good afternoon.

AINGER : Can I do something for you ?

LAURA : Please. It is very irregular of me, I
know, coming here like this. I wanted to see
you, and I happened to be walking past. It
seemed so silly sending a formal note asking you

to call.

AINGER : Of course. What is it ?

LAURA : It is the shrubbery. The boys are using
it as a short cut to the road ; the lower school, I
think. It is not that I object to that; but they
are treating it so badly, and simply ruining the
beds at the end. I am rather fond of my flowers.
I wonder if you could do anything. I did not
want to bother my husband.

AINGER : Of course.

LAURA : I thought perhaps a word from you as
captain... I don't want to make a serious house-
master's matter of it.
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